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Sure Relief

FOR INDIGESTION

Sure Relief

JELL-ANS
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Thirty Feet
of Danger

The intestines bend and
twist and turn on them-
selves — more than thirty
feet of them—and when
food waste clogs them up,

irritating and

polsans are and

carried by the blood
h the system.

Remeve this food waste
regularly with Nujol—the
modera method of treat
ing an old complaint.

Shave, Bathe and

Shampoo with one
Soap.— Cuticura

“DONT
DESPAIR

If you are troubled with pains or
aches; feel tired; have headache,
indigestion, insomnia; painful pas.
sage of urine, you will find relief in

GOLD MEDAL

0"%

The world’s standard remedy for kidney,
liver, bladder and uiic acid troubles and
National Remedy of Holland since 1696,
Three sizes, all druggists.

Look for the name Gold Medal en every bex
and accept no imitation

UL 7 Wimonx Chem. W ho
HINDERCORNS remorm
lonses, ele., stops ail pain, ensures eomfors

foel, makes walking eary, 1o by mail r Drug-
pista. Hisoox Chemleal Wuh-.hhhn‘-n.l‘.. A

Cal.
the

Money buck without guestion
iIf HUNT'S GUARANTEED
SKIN DISEASE REMEDIES
fHunt's Salve and Soap), fall In
the trentment of Itch, Ecrema,
Ringworm, Tetter or other itche
Ing wkin diseases, Try thistreats
ment st our risk Boid Ly all rellable dr e
A. B, Richards Medicine Co., Sherman, Texas

ATTENTION Feople who wish n lttle spare
money. 1 can tell you how If you will pend
me 4 centa in stempe. LOUTS F, REINKIE,

Box 100, SAGINAW, MICHIGAN,
PlT T Watson K. Coleman,
font Lawyer, Washi
EN s D, O, um.un':'m o

Rates reasonabie. Highoul referonces, Besssorvices.

John's Discouragement.,

Little John sut upon the stalrs look-
fog disconsolate,

“What's the matter, Johnny? asked
Cousin Isabel kindly.

“Well, you see, Cousin Isabel, they
let. me hold the baby on my knee,
rometimes, though he can't even hold
hig head up stralght.  And they welgh
him every slhngle day, but since they
began It he's galned ondy two pounds
und three ounves. And I've Just been
thinking that I'l be an old, old an
before that fellow’ll be of uny use on
the team.”

On the Other Hand.

The late Edgur SBaltus, the brilllant
and satirical novellst, sald one day =t
i New York wedding breakfast, where
the bridegroom milllongire of
forty-five:

“Our Rockefellers and Schwabs and
Roxsell Sages mocried in thelr frst
vouth, Well, our successful men don't
murry now ns early as they used to,
hut, on the other hand—"

And Mr. Saltus looked
table with a bland smile,

“On the other hand,
oftener.”

WwWus n

round the

they marry

Couldn't Fool Him.

An Indlanapolis woman wns visiting
her three.year-old grandson, and one
dny saw him standing before the mir-
ror looking at himself, and saying:

“Yes, that's me."

“Thomas,” sald grandmother,
should say, ‘That's L'"

“Well, It might be I, but It looks llke
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(CHAPTER 1X—Continued.)
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“December 28, Of course the cave
under the polint ls the logieal place. 1
have been unable to find any stone
marked B. H, on the ground above It,
but 1 fear that a search after Blll's
tombstone would be hopeless, Under
clreumstances such as those of the
mate's story, It seems to me that all
the probabilities point to thelr con-
cealing the chest In the cave with
an opening on the bay. To ger the
hoat, laden with the heavy chest,
through the surf to any of the other
eaves—If the varlous eracks and fls-
sures I have seen are Indeed properly
to be called caves—wounld be stiff
work for three men. Yes, everything
Indicates the eavern under the point,
The only questlon is, Isn't It Indicated
too clearly? Would a smooth old
scoundrel such as this Captain Sanip-
son must have been have hidden his
treasure In the very place certaln to
be ransacked If the secret eaver got
out? Unless It was deeply burled,
which It could have been only nt cer
taln stages of the tide, even old Helntz
would have been apt to run across It
In the course of his desultory re-

rches for the riches of the buc-
caneers, And I am certaln plaeld old
Heintz dld not mislend me. Besides,
at Panama, he was making arrange-
ments to go with some other Germans
on a small business venture to Samoa,
which he would not have been likely
to do if he had just unearthed a vast
fortune In buried treasure. Still, I
shall explore the eave thoroughly,
though with little hope.

“Oh, Helen, iIf T could watch these
tropic stars with you tonight!

“Japuary 6. I think I am through
with the cave under the polnt—the
Cavern of the Two Arches, I have
named it. 1 peered Into every crevice
In the walls, and sounded the sands
with a drill. I suppose I would have
made a more thorough job of It If I
had not been convinced from the first
that the chest was not there. Shall
1 ever forget the feeling that stirred
me when first 1 turned the pages of
my grandfather's dlary and saw there,
In his faded writing, the story of the
mate of the Bonny Lass, who dled in
Havana In my grandfather's arms?
My grandfather had gone as supercar-
ge In his ewn ship, and whille he did
o good stroke of business in Havanan—
trust his shrewd Yankee Instinets for
that—he managed to combine the
service of God with that of Mammon.
Many a poor drunken sailor, taking
his fling ashore In the bright, treach-
erous plague-ridden ecity, found in
bhim a friend, as did the mate of the
Bonny Lass In his dying hour. Ob,
If my good grandfather had but made
sure from the man's own lips exact-
ly where the treasure lay! It Is
enough' to make one fancy that the
unknown Blll, who pald for too much
knowledge with his life, has his own
fashion of guarding the hoard. Bot
I ramble. I was golng to say, that
fromn the moment when I learned from
my grandfather's dlary of the exlst-
ence of the treasure, I have been driv-
en by an Impulse more overmaster-
Ing than anything I have ever experi-
enced In my life. It was, I belleve,
what old-fashloned plous folk would
call a leading. All my life T had been
irresolute, the sport of clrcumstances,
triflng with this and that, unable to
set my face steadfastly toward any
goal. Yet never, since I have trodden
this path, have 1 looked to right or
left. I have defled both human opin-
fon and the obstaclés which an un-
friendly fate bhas thrown in my way,
All alone, T, & sallor hitherto of pleas-
ure-craft among the bays and islands
of the New England coast, put forth
In my little sloop for a voyage of
three hundred miles on the loneliest
wastes of the Paclfic. All nlone, did
I say? No, there was Benjy the falth-
ful. His head Ils at my knee as 1
write. He knows, I think, that his
master's mood Is sad tonight. Oh,
Helen, If you ever see these lines will
you realize how I have longed for you
~—how It sometlmes seems that my soul
must tear Itself loose from my hody
and speed to you across half a world?

“February 1. Since my last record
my time has been well filled. In the
Imand Queen I have been surveying
the consts of my domaln, salling as
cloge In as I dared, and taking note
of every crevice that might be the
mouth of a cave. Then, either In the
rowboat or by scrambling down the
cliffs, 1 visit the indicated point. It is
pltterly hard !abor, but it has Its com-
pensations. 1 am growing hale and
strong, brown and muscular.

“So far I have discovered half a
dozen cavea, most of them quite small,
any one of them seemed such a likely
place that at first I was quite hopeful,
Hut 1 have found nothing. Usually
the floor of the cave beneath m few
inches of sand Is rock, Only In the
great cave under the point have |
found sand to any depth. 1 go always

| on the principle that Captaln Sampson
and his two assistants had not time
for any elnborate work of concenlment.
Most likely they lald the chest in some
natural niche. Sallors are unskilled
in the use of such Ilmplements as
spades, and besldes, the very heart of
the undertuking was haste and se
erecy. They must have worked at
night and between two tides, for few
of the caves can be reached except at
the ebb. And I take It as certaln that
the cave must have opened directly
on the sea. For three men to trans-
port such & welght and bulk by land
wonld be sheer Impossibility,

“February 10, Toduy n strange,
thing  happened—so  strange, so
wonderful and glorious that It

ought to be recorded In luminous Ink.
And T owe It ull to Benjy! Little dog,
you shall go in a golden collar and
eat lamb-chops every day! This
morning—"

Across my absorption In the diary
cut the unwelcome clangor of Cookle's
gong. Right on the breathless edge of
discovery 1 was sumiuoned with my
thrilling secret In my breast, to Join
my unsuspecting companions. 1 hid
the book carefully In my cot. Not
until the light of tomorrow morning
could T return to Its perusal. How 1
Wwas to survive the Interval I did not
know, But on one point my mind was
made up—no one should dream of the
existence of the diary until I knew all
that it had to Ilmpart,

CHAPTER X.
Miss Browng Has a Vislon,

Perhaps because of the secret ex-
citement under which T was laboring,
I seemed that evening unusually aware
of the emotional fluctuations of those
about me. Violet looked grimmer
’thnn ever, so that T judged her strug-
. gles with her mundane consclousness
to have been exceptionally severe,
Captain Magnus seemed even bevond
Ihls wont restless, loose-jointed and
wandering-eyed, and performed ex-
tranordinary feats of sword-swallow-
Ing. Mr, Shaw was very silent, and
his forehead knitted now and then
Into a reflectlve frown. As for myself,
I had much ado to hide my abstrac-
tlon, and turned cold from head to foot
with alarm when I heard my own
volee addressing Crusoe as Benjy.

A faint ripple of surprise passed
round the table,
“Named your dog over again,

Miss Jinny?" Inquired Mr. Tubhs, Mr.
Tubbs had adopted a facetlously pa-
ternal manner toward me. I knew In
antleipation of the moment when he

would Invite me to ecall him Uncle
Ham.
“l say, you know," expostulated

Cuthbert Vane, “I thought Crusoe rath-
er a4 nice name. Never heard of uny
chap named Benjy that lived on an
I=land."

I tried to rally from my confuslon,
but I knew my cheeks were burning,
| Looks of deepening surprise greeted
the scarlet emblems of discomfiture
that 1 hung out,

“By heck, bet there's a feller at
home named Benjy!" ecackled Mr,
Tubbs shrilly, and for once 1 bhlessed
him,

Aunt Jane turned upon him  her
round Inhocent eyes,

“Oh, no, Mr, Tubbs," ghe assured
him, “I don't think a single one of
them was named Benjy!"

The lavghter which followed this
gave me time to get myself In band
agaln,

“"Crusoe It Is and will be,” 1 assert-
ed. “It happens that a girl 1 know nt
home has a dog named Benjy.,"” Which
bappened fortunately to he true, for
otherwise I should have been obliged
to Invent It. But the girl s a caft,
and the dog a miserable )ittle high-
hred something, all shivers and no
halr, I should never have thought of
him In the same hreath with Crusoe,

Thut evening Mr. Shaw nddressed
the gathering at the camp-fire—which
we made small and bright, and then
sat well away from bhecause of the
heat—and In a few words gave It as
his opinion that any further search in
the cave under the point was useless,
(If he had known the strunge confirim-
atory echo which this awoke In my
mind!) He proposed that the shore
of the Island to a reasonable distance
on elther slde of the bay entrance
should be murveyed, with a view to
discover whether some other cave dld
not exist which would answer the de-
scription given by the dylng Hopper-
down as well as that first explored,

Mr. Bhaw's words were addressed to
the ladies, the organizer and linancler,
respectively, of the expedition, to the
very deliberate exclusion of Mr, Tubbs,
But he might as well have made up his
mind to recognize tho triumvirate, Kn-
throned on a eamp-chalr sat Aunt
Jane, llke a little goddess of the Dol
lar S'gn, and on one hand My, Tubbs
amiled hlandly, and on the other Vi-
olet gloomed. You saw that In sucred

counc!l! Mr, ShAw's supouncement had
been f.reseen and dellberated upon,

Miss Browne, who carrled an invis-
ble rostrum  with her wherever she
went, now alertly mounted it

“My friendas,” she began, “those
dwelling on o plane where the Mate-
rial i« all may fall to grasp the
thoughit which 1 =hall put before you
this evening. My friends, this expe-
ditlon was, so to speak, ealled from
the Vo'd by Thooght. Thought It was,
a8 redlized In steamships and other
ephemoral forms, which bore us over
rolling gens. How, then, can It ba oth.
erwilse than that Thought shouid Io-
fluence  our  fortunes—that success
should be unable to materinllze before
a persistent attitude of Negatlon? My
friends, you will percelve that there
I8 no hreak In this sequence of Ideas;
all Is remorseless logles

“In order to withdraw myself from
this stmosphere of Negatlon, for these
severul days past I have sought se-
clusion, There In sllence T have as-
serted . the power of Posltive over
Negative Thought, guzing meanwhile
Into the profound depths of the All
My friends, an sanswer has been
vouchsafed us; I huve had a vision
of thut for which we seek. Now at
last, in m spirit of glad confidence, we
muy advance. For, my friends, the
chest 18 burled—In sand.”

With  this trlmmphant aonoynce-
ment  Miss  Higgleshy-Browne sat
down. A heavy silence succeeded. It
was broken by a wmurmur from Mr.
Tubbs,

"Wonderful—that's what 1 eall
wonderfull  Talk about the elogquence
of the apclents—1 belleve, by gum,
this is on a par with congressional
oratory "

“A vislon, Miss Brown," sald Mr.
Shaw gravely, “must be an interest-
Ing thing. I have never seen one my-
self, having no talents that way, but
in the little Scotch town of Dumble-
dykes where I was born there was an
old lady with a remarkable gift of
second sight. Simple folk, not belng
acquainted with the proper terms te
fit the case, called her the Wise
Woman. Well, one day my aunt had
beéen to the nelghboring town of Mick-
lestane, five miles off, und on the way
back to Dumbledykes she lost her
purse. It had three soverelgns In it—
& great sum te my aunt., In her
trouble of mind she hurrled to the
Wise Woman—a thing to make her
plous father turn In his griave. The
Wise Woman—gazed into the All, I
suppose, and told my aunt not to fret
herself, for she had had a visien of
the purse and It lay somewhere on
the rond between Micklestone and
Dumbledykes,

“Now, Miss Browne, I'll take the
liberty of drawing a moral from this
story to fit the present Instance;
where on the road between Mickle-
stane and Dumbledykes is the chest?

“This Expedition Was Called From
the Void by Theught”

Though startled at the audacity of
Mr, Shaw, I was unprepared for the
spasm of absolute fury that convulsed
Mlss Browne's countenance.

“Mr, Shaw," she thundered, “if youn
Intend to draw a parallel between me
and an Ignornnt Scoteh peasant— ™

“Not at all,” sald Mr. Shaw calmly,
“forebye the Wise Womun was a
most respectuble person and had a
graundson In the kirk. The polnt s,
enan you Indicite with any degree of
exnctoess the wherenboults of the
chest? For there I8 a good deal ef
sand on the shores of this Island.”

“Oh, but Mr. Shaw!" Interposed
Aunt  Jane tremuloosiy, “In the
sand—why, I am sure that I8 such a
helpful thought! It shows quite plain-
ly that the chest Is not burled In—in
a rock, you know.” She gave the ef-
fect of & person trylog to deflect a
thunderstorm with a palm-lesf fan.

“Dynamite—dynamite—blow the lid
off the Island!" mumbled Captain
Magnus,

“If anyone has a definite plan to
propose,” sald Mr, Shaw, "l am very
ready to consider it. I have under-
stood, myself, from the first to be act-
ing under the directions of the ladles
who planned this expedition, Consld-
ering its linportance to myself, no one
can well suppose that I am not doing
all in my power te bring the chest teo
lght. Tomorrow, If the sea Is favor
able, It Is my loteatlon to set out In
the bout to determine the character of
such other cuves as exist on the
Igapd, 'l want you with e, lad,
apd you tow, Mugnus,"

VI BE CONTINUED,)

CHOICE BETWEEN TWO LOVES

Can Ons Wonder That Malvina Tur
tiedove Hesitated When It Came
to a Showdown!

Malvion Turtledove weeped bitter
ly. Those dear, bright blue eyes were
In danger of being washed clenrer nnd
bluer still,

She was In love!

Then she dressed hurriedly, In prep-
arntion for Jack's expected visit,

Promptly at elght he arrived.

“Jack," she breathed, “I am so wor-
tled."

"My pet, my angel, what
usked Jack, In great concern.

“I have got to glve one of you up,
and 1 den't know which I love best.
Can't 1" the malden wept,

“No!™ returned Jack, determinedly,
“You must choose between us—he
or 1"

“Inck,” she wept, “show me some
merey

But he showed her none, and so,
with n lust look of love. Malvina
threw her Pomeranian, Bob, out of the
window and sald:

“Jack, 1 am yours!

DIFFERENT, OFF THE STAGE

Master Crook Had to Seek Ordinary
Maortal to Perform What Would
Seem Simple Task.

is 1™

Dareham Drake, the world-famous
i villnin, had had o very busy <duy
nt the studios,

In the performance of part nineteen
of “The Master Crook” he had deftly
cut open with his electric saw five
formidable safes, mastered swiftly the
mysterions combinations of nine more,
and with a nonchalunt alr had pleked
the lock of his prison cell,

And now, hls day's work fnished,
he breathed a sigh of rellel as he
allghted from his car and reached the
door of his fint,

It was locked.

Anxlously he senrched every pocket
of his clothes for the Istehkey, but
failed to unenrth it

“Here's n fix!" he groaned.

After another valn search the
Muster Crook walked around to the
nearest locksmith's shop, flung » £20
blll Into the counter and begged the
unshaven man In charge to come and
open hls “blesyed” door!

Not for a While,

He was a bachelor In the fortles and
slie war g Bweet young thing of twen-
ty, but he loved her and was courting
her wigorously In all the ways an ol
bachelor knows how to woo a young
mald. Then one night he declded he
would sing to her, Golng to the plano,
he plcked up some loose sheots of
museic and began to play. Finally he
came to one which pleased hlm and
bhegnn to sing:

“Grow old with me— The best
0'.__"

But the sweet young thing had In-
terrupted him very forcihiy., "I won't
do 1, she tossed back Impudently, “at
lenst, not for 25 years."—Brooklyn
Stendard Unlon,

The Court Understood.

“Tou admit you were speeding

*“Yes, yvour hopor,"

“A frank econfesslon goesa long
way In this court, What excuse have
you to offer for exceeding the speed
Ml 9"

“A mun In a lHttle old rattletrap Niv.
ver drove up behind me and bawled
to me to get out of the way and let
somebody use the street who could
get more out of one cylinder than 1
could get out of six.”™

“Uwph! T do a little motoring my-
gelf. I'l let you off with the minimum
fine this time."—Dirminghnm AgeHer-
ald.

Lost a Sale,

“I want,” sald the very plain girl,
“a book entitled ‘Cuitivate Your Nat-
urn! Heauty.'"

“Here It I8, sald the
wanted to be socinble.
ting It for a friend?”

And the very plain girl put her purse
back Into her bug und went right ont
—From the Retnll Ledger, Phlladel-
phin,

clerk, who
“Are you pget-

Surprise for Mother,
Marjory—Mamma, were you ut home
waen 1 was born?
Mother—No, darling, 1
grandma's In the country,
Marjory—Wasn't you nwi’ly 'prised
when you heard about 1ty

SAW THING IN RIGHT LIGHT

Old Mose Taylor Undoubtedly Had
the Situation Slzed Up, but Whe
Got the Dime?

“At the end of a Georgin negre
meeting," says san Atlantn man, "¢
was declded to take up u collection for
charity. The chalrman passed the hat
himself. He dropped n dime In 1t for
a nest-egg.  Every right hund encoun-
teredl that hat, and yet, ot the end.
when the chalrman turped the bhat
over and shook it, not g0 mueh as his

own contribution dropped out,

Y de lund's suke!” he erled, ‘1
bag even lost de dime T started with!”

“All the rows of dusky fnees looked
puzzled. Who was the lucky man?
Finally the venerable Mose Toylor
summed up the situation,

“'Gentlemen,” he sald solemnly, ris-
Ing from hiz seat, ‘der 'pears to he B
great moral lesson round heah some
wheah !' "—Plttsburgh Dispatch,

MOTHER! MOVE
CHILD’S BOWELS WITH
CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP

—

Hurry, mother! Even a sick chilé
loves the ‘frulty” taste of “Californis
Fig Syrup” and it never fulls to open
the bowels, A tenspoonful toduy may
prevent g slek child tomorrow, M con-
stipated, billous, feverish, fretful, hus
cold, colle, or If stomnch is sour.
tongue coated, breath bad, remember &
good cleansing of the little bowels je
often all that 18 necessury.

Ask your druggist for genuine “Call-
fornin Flg Syrup” which has directions
for bables and children of nll ages
printed on bottle. Mother! You must
say “Callfornin® or you may get Ap
imitatTon Mg syrup.—~Advertisement,

ATTORNEY SURELY A WONDER

But Old Darky's Admiration Must
Have Been Embarrassing Under
the Circumstances.

In Alnbnmn they el of n prosecuf-
Ing pttorney who was so uniformiy
successful with his cases that he he-
came both the terror of evilaloers in
the vicinity and the adinlention of all,
egpecially the dusky portion of the
population, i
Upon his withdrawanl from office he
was alt once sought out by those
chinrged with crime, Much to his dis-
gust, the first two cases that he de-
fended resulted In the convietion of
hix cllents, An aged darky, named Joe
Clinton, who had watched his proseen-
tiong with wonder and who looked
on with equal amazgement now he con-
ducted the defense, met the attorney

Just after his second defent.

“Mistah Cal” sald the old chap, In
awed tones, Yyvo' shore Is o wonder,
No matter which side you s on, they
goes to the pen Just the same,"—Ai)-
wankee Sentinel,

No Labor Saver.

A travellng wan wus enting In »
stuffy lttle restuurant one very hot
daoy where there were no seregns at
windows or doors. The proprietress
herself waited on her customers and
“shooed™ les from the table while do-
ing 80, Her energetie but yaln efforts
atirncted the attentlon and roused the
syvinpathy of the travellng wun, who
suid :

“Wouldin't It he better to huve your
windows and the door sereened?”

“Well, yes, 1 suppose that would
help some” she replied, nfter 8 mo-
ment's reflection, “but don't you think
It wonld look kinder lnzyllke?"—Hare
per's Maguzine, . ‘

i i

Rear Dilemma,
Parker—What's wroug?
Fworrled,

Streeter—I um. | wrote two notes
—one to my broker, asking him if he
took me for a fool, und the other to
Miss Goldlug, nsking her If she would
marry me. While I was out somebody
telephoned “Yes” and | don't know
which of them It was "

A Lesson to Him.

Rafferty borer ten feet Into a mine
ing clnlm and then nbandened It. An-
wuler took It up and at 11 feet struck
gold,  When Rufferty heard the news

You look

he exclalmed : “I'll nover leave anothe-

er alnlm untll I've gone n foot fur-
ther "—Life,

Never say “Aspirin” without saying “Bayer.”

WARNING! Unless you see name “Bayer” on tablets,
you are not getting genuine Aspirin prescribed by
physicians over 21 years and proved safe by millions for

Colds Headache Rheumatism
Toothache Neuralgia Neuritis
Earache Lumbago Pain, Pain

Accept only “Bayer” package which contains proper directions.

Handy
Ao e the tnde mark of Sger

tin boxea of 12 tablets—Bottles
Manulacture

24 and 100-—All druggists,
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